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later that " King Zenoun of Athenia " was the Emperor
Zeno, and that he did endow the monastery of St. Macarius
with an annual grant of wheat and oil.

As I was saying good-bye to the abbot, a stately figure
carrying a small attache case was seen advancing between
the mud walls. The monk in priest's orders, who had
previously worn an old gallabia and a pair of down-at-heel
slippers, now appeared robed in glistening marocain, a pair
of elastic-sided boots, and a shining black turban on his head.
I was taken aback at the thought of arriving in Cairo with such
a spectacular dignitary.

He sat next to Mikhail, and apart from a pardonable
flinching when we passed another car at the usual Egyptian
rate of progress, there was nothing to indicate that a hermit
was re-entering the world.